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DEVASTATED    AREA

BY 1931 the nineteen twenties, that devastated area
of the spirit, had slid bleakly past.  But over that
diminutive fraction of the nation among whom
intellectual fashions come and go, the post-War
infection still held sway* Not till 1931, a spiritual, as
well as a political watershed, was its empire seriously
shaken. My first contact with that bacillus, though
I did not recognise it then, had come as far back as
December, 1918*  We were on ship between Alex-
andria and Marseilles, on our way back from
Turkey. After four years of exile we knew next to
nothing of what was afoot in Europe, save that the
War was over and that we were on our way home.
One of the Russian Grand Dukes paced the decks
by the hour with the lady of some British Governor,
We gathered that his exile was likely to be even
longer than ours had been.   It was characteristic
that it should have been Woolley who introduced me
to the new fashions,   For Woolley (now more
appropriately Sir Leonard) always did have inside
information* Arriving in Kastamuni a few months
later than the rest of us and from another front, he
had entranced us with arresting information, not
only as to the ancient Hittites but on the fortunes,
prospects and higher strategy of the Great War.
It came, I always supposed^of being an archaeologist,
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